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fa rainbow hues, the rivers girdling the
rich cultivated lands, the gold specked
green of the orange trees, the flashing
domes of the marble huts, and a thou-
sand other things. Then overall brooded
the peace of evening, and the infinite
glory of the sunset that filled heaven
with changing hues of splendor, that
wrapped the mountain and cliffs in
cloaks of purple and of gold, and lay
upon the quiet face of the water like the
smile of a god.

Perhaps, also, the contrast and the
memory of those-thre- awful days and
nights in the hopeless desert enhanced
the charm, and perhaps the beauty of
the girl who walked beside me completed
it. For of this I am sure, that of all
sweet and lovely things that I looked on
then, she was the sweetest and the love-
liest. Ah, it did not take me long to
find my fate. How long will it be before
I find her once again?

CHAPTER Vni.
T LENGTH the
last platform, or
terrace, was
reached, and wo
pulled up outside
the wall surr-
ounding the cen-

tral group of mar-
ble huts for so I
must call them,
for want of a bet-
ter name. Our ap-

proach had been
observed by asQ crowd of natives,
whoso race I have
never been able

to determine accurately; they belonged
to the Basutu and peaceful section of the
Bantu peoples rather than to the Zulu
and warlike. Several of these ran up to
take the horses, gazing on iia with aston-
ishment, not unmixed with awe. Wo
dismounted speaking for myself, not
without difficulty indeed, had it not
been for Stella's support I should have
fallen.

"JSow you must como and seo my
father," she said. 'Iwonderwhathewill
think of it, it is all so strange. Hendrika,
take the child to my hut and give her
milk, then put her into my bed; I will
como. presently."

Hendrika went off with a somewhat
ngly grin to do her mistress' bidding,
and Stella led the way through the nar-
row gateway in the marblo wall, which
may havo inclosed nearly half an "erf,"
or three-quarte- of an acre of ground in
all. It was beautifully planted as a gar-
den, maDy European vegetables and flow-

ers wero growing in it, besides others
with which I was not acquainted. Pres-
ently wo camo to tho center hut, and it
was then that I noticed tho extraordinary
beauty and finish of the marble masonry.
In the-hu- t and facing the gateway was a
modern door, rather rudely fashioned of
Bucken pont, a beautiful reddish wood
that has tho appearance of having been
sedulously pricked with a pin. Stella
opened it, and wo entered. The interior
of the hut wa3 the size of a largo and
lofty room, tho walls being formed of
plain polished marble. It was lighted
Bomewhat dimly, but quito effectively,
by peculiar openings in tho roof, from
which the rain was excluded by over-
hanging eaves. Tho marblo floor was
strewn with native mats and skins of
animals. Bookcases filled with books
wero placed against the walls, there was
a table in tho center, chairs seated with
rimpi or strips of hide stood about, and
beyond the table was a couch on which
a man was lying reading.

"Is that you, Stella?" said a voice, that
Bven after so inaiiy years seemed famil-
iar to me. "Where have you been, my
dear? I began to think that you had
lost yourself again."

"No, father, dear, I havo not lost my-
self, but I have found somebody else."

At that moment I stepped forward so
that the light fell on me. The old gen-
tleman on tho couch rose with some
difficulty and bowed with much court-
esy. Ho was a g old man,
with deep-se- t dark eyes, a pale face, that
boro many traces of physical and mental
Buffering, and a long white beard.

"Be welcome, bir," ho aid. "It is
long since we havo seen a white face in
theso wilds, and yours, if I am not mis-

taken, is that of an Englishman. There
has been no Englishman hero for ten
years, and ho, I grievo to say, was an
outcast flying from justice," and he
bowed again and stretched out his hand.

I looked at him, and then of a sudden
his name flashed back into iny mind. I
took his hand.

"How do you do, ilr. Carson?" I said.
He started back as though ho had been

stung.
"Who told you that name?" ho cried.

"It is a dead name. Stella, is it you? I
forbado you to let it pass your lips."

"I did not speak it, father. I havo
never spoken it," she answered.

"Sir," I broke in. "if you will allow
me, I will show you how I came to know
your name. Do you remember many
years ago coming into tho study of a
clergyman in Oxfordshire nud telling
him that you wero going to leave Eng-
land for ever?"

Ho bowed his head.
"And do you remember a little boy

who sat upon the hearthrug writing
with a pencil?"

"I do," he said.
"Sir, I was that boy, and my name is

Allan Quatormain. Those children who
lay sick are all dead, their mother is
dead, and my father, your old frien&
is dead also. Liko you he emigrated,
and last year ho died in the Cape. But
this is not all the story. After many ad-
ventures I, ono Kailir, and a little girl,
lay senseless and dying in the bad lands,
where wo had wandered for days with-
out water, and there wo should havo
perished, but your daughter Miss"

"Call her Stella," ho broke in, hastily.
"I cannot bear to hear that name. I
have forsworn it."

"Miss Stella found us by chance and
saved our lives."

"By chance, did you say, Allan Quater-main?-"

he answered. "There is little
chancointhis; such chances spring from
another will than ours. Welcome, Allan,
aqd. of niv old friend. Here we live as it I

were in a hermitage, with Nature for
our only friend, but such as we have is
yours, and for as long as you will take
it. But you must be starving, talk no
more. Stella, it is time for food. To-

morrow we will talk."
To tell the truth I can recall yery little

more of the events of that evening. A
kind of dizzy weariness overmastered
me. I remember sitting at a table next
to Stella, and eating heartily, and then I
remember nothing more.

I awoke to find myself lying on a com-
fortable bed in a hut built and fashioned
on the same model as the center one.
While I was wondering what time it was,
a native came bringing some clean
clothes on his arm, and, luxury of luxu-
ries, produced a bath hollowed from
wood. I rose feeling a very different
man; my strength had come back again
to me. I dressed and, following a cov-
ered passage, found myself in the center
hut. Here the table was set for break-
fast with all manner of good things, such
as I had not seen for many a month,
which I contemplated with healthy sat-
isfaction. Presently I looked up, and
there before me was a more delightful
sight, for standing in one of the door-
ways which led to the sleeping huts was
Stella, leading little Tota by the hand.

She was very simply dressed in a loose
blue dress, with wide collar, and girdled
in at the waist by a little leather belt.
In tho bosom of her robo was a bunch of
orange blooms, and her rippling hair
was tied in a single knot behind her
snapeiy neacu ono greeted mo wiui a
smile, asking mo how I had slept, and
then held Tota up for me to kiss. Under
her loving care tho child had been quite
transformed. She was neatly dressed in
a garment of the same stuff that Stella
wore, her fair hair was brushed; indeed,
had it not; been for tho sun blisters on her
face and hands, one would scarcely have
believed that this was tho same child
that Indaba-zim- and I had dragged for
hour after hour through the burning,
waterless desert.

"Wo must breakfast alone, Mr. Allan,"
she said; "my father is so upset by your
arrival that he will not get up yet. Oh,
you cannot tell how thankful I am that
you have come. I have been so anxious
about him of late. He grows weaker
and weaker; ifc seems to mo as though
the strength wero ebbing away from
him. Now ho scarcely leaves tho kraal;
I have to manago everything about tho
farm, and he does nothing but read and
think."

Just then Hendrika entered, bearing a
jug of coffee in ono hand and of milk in
the other, which sho sat down upon the
table, casting a look of little love at mo
as she did so.

"Be careful, Hendrika; ou are spill-
ing the coffee," Baid Stella. "Don't you
wonder how wo como to havo coffee
here, Mr. Allan? I will tell you wo
grow it. That was my idea. Oh, I
have lots of thin 5 to show you. You
don't know what wo havo managed to
do in tho time that we havo been here.
You see, wo havo plenty of labor, for
the people about look upon my father as
thoir chief."

"Yes," I said, "but how do you get
all of these luxuries of civilization?" and
I pointed to tho books, the crockery, and
the knives and forks.

"Very simply. Most of the books my
father brought with him when he first
trekked into tho wilds; there was nearly
a wagon load of them. But every three
years we havo sent an expedition of
these wagons right down to Port Natal.
Tho wagons are loaded with ivory and
other goods, and como back with all
kinds of things that havo been sent out
from England for us. You see, although
wo live in this wild place, we aro not al-
together cut off. Wo can send runners
to Natal and back in three months, and
the wagons get there and back in a year."

"Have you ever been with the wag-
ons?" I asked.

"Since I was a child I havo never been
more than thirty miles from Babyan's
Peak," sho answered. "Do you know,
Mr. Allan, that you are, with one ex-
ception, tho first Englishman that I
havo known out of a book. I suppose
that I must seem very wild and savage
to you, but I have had ono advantage
a good education. My father has taught
mo everything, and perhaps I know
6ome things that you don't. I can read
French and German for instance. I
think that my father's first idea was to
let mo run wild altogether, but he gave
it up."

"And don't you wish to go into tho
world?" I asked.

"Sometimes," she said, "when I get
lonely. But perhaps nry father is right

perhaps it would frighten and bewil-
der me. At any rate, ho would never
return to civilization. It is his idea, you
know, though I am suro I do not know
where ho got it from, nor why he cannot
bear that our name should be spoken.
In short, Mr. Quatermain, we do not
make our lives; wo must take them as
wo find them. Havo you done your
breakfast? Let us go out and I will
show you our domain."

I rose and went to my sleeping place
to fetch my hat. When I returned, Mr.
Carson for, after all, that was his name,
though he would never allow it to bo
spoken had come into the hut. He felt
better now, ho said, and would accom-
pany us on our walk if Stella would give
him an arm.

So we started, and after us came
Hendrika with Tota and old Indaba-zimb- i,

whom 1 found sitting outside as
fresh as paint. Nothing could tire that
old man.

The view from tho platform was al-
most as beautiful as that from the lower
ground looking up to the peak. The
marble kraals, as I havo said, faced west,
consequently all tho upper terrace lay in
the shadow of the great peak till nearly 11
o'clock in the morning, which was a great
advantage in that warm latitude. First
we walked through the garden, which
was beautifully cultivated, and one of
tho most productive that I ever saw.
There were three or four natives work-
ing in it, and they all saluted my host as
"Baba," or father. Then we visited the
other two groups of marble huts. One
of theso was used for stables and out-
buildings, tho other as storehouses, the
center huthaving been, however, turned
into a chapel. Mr. Carson was not or-
dained, but he earnestly tried to convert
the natives, most of whom were refugees
who had como to him for shelter, and he
had practiced the moro elementary rites
of the church for so long that I think he
began to beltore that he really was a
clergyman. For instance, he always
married thosa of his people who would
consent to a monogamous existence, and
baptized their children.

When wo had examined these wonder-
ful remains of antiquirv, the marble huts,
andadmirjed .the, joraga?. trees.tho- - vines j

andTrufts'which thrive like weeds in this
marvelous soil and climate, we descended
to the next platform and saw the farming
operations in full swing. I think that it
was the best farm I havo ever seen in
Africa. There was ample water for pur-
poses of irrigation, the grass lands below
gave pasturage for hundreds of head of
cattle and horses, and, for natives, the
people wero most industrious. More-
over, the whole place was managed by
Mr. Carson on tho system;
he only took a tithe of the produce in-

deed, in this land of teeming plenty,
what was he to do with more? Conse-
quently the tribenien, who, by the way,
called themselves the "Children of
Thomas," were able to accumulate con-

siderable wealth. All their disputes were
referred to their "father," and he also
was judge of offenses and crimes. Some
were punished by imprisonment, whip-
ping and loss of goods, other and graver
transgressions by expulsion from the
community, a fiat which to one of these
favored natives must have seemed as
heavy as the decree that drove Adam
from the Garden of Eden.

Old Mr. Carson leaned upon his daugh-
ter's arm and contemplated the scene
with pride.

"I have done all this, Allan Quater-
main," he said. "When renouncing civ-
ilization first, I wandered here by chance;
seeking a home in the remotest places in
tho world, I found this lonely spot a
wilderness. Nothing was to be seen ex-
cept the site, the domes of the marble
huts and the waterfalls. I took posses
sion of the huts. I cleared the patch of
garden land and planted the orange
grove. I had only six natives then, but
by degrees others joined me; now my
tribe is a thousand strong. Here we
livo in profound peace and plenty. I
havo all' I need, and I ask no more.
Heaven lias prospered me so far may
it be so to the end, which for me draws
nigh. And now I am tired and will go
back. If you wish to see the old quarry
and tho mouth of tho ancient mines,
Stella will show them to you. No, my
love, you need not trouble to come. I
can manage alone. Look, some of the
head men aro waiting to see me."

So ho went, but still followed by Hen-
drika and Indaba-zimb- i wo turned, and,
walking along tho bank of one of the
rivers, passed up behind the marblo
kraals, and came to tho quarry, whence
the material had been cut in some re-
mote age. Tho pit opened up a very
thick seam of the whitest and most beau-
tiful marble. I know another liko it In
Natal. But by whom it had been worked
I cannot say. Not by natives, that is
certain, though the builders of the kraals
had condescended to borrow the shape
of native huts for their model. The only
relic of those builders that I ever saw
was a highly finished bronze pick axe
which Stella found one day in tho quar-
ry. After wo had examined the quarry
wo climbed the slope of tho hill till wo
camo to tho mouth of the ancient mines
situated in a kind of gorge. I believe
them to havo been silver mines. The
gorge was long and narrow, and the mo-
ment wo entered it there rose from every
sido a sound of groaning and barking
that was almost enough to deafen one.
I knew what it was at once; the whole
place was filled with baboons, which
clambered down the rocks towards us
from every direction, in a manner that
struck me as being unnaturally fearless.
Stella clung to my arm.

"It is very silly of me," she whispered.
"I am not at all nervous 'but I cannot
bear the sight of those animals ever
since they killed Hendrik. I always
think that thero is something human
about them."

Meanwhile the baboons came nearer,
talking to each other as they came. Tota
began to cry, and clung to Stella. Stella
clung to me, while I and Indaba-zim-

put as bold a front on the matter as we
could. Only Hendrika stood looking at
the brutes with an unconcerned smile on
her monkey face. When the great apes
wero quito near, sho suddenly called out
aloud. Instantly they stopped their
hideous clamor as though at a word of
command. Then Hendrika addressed
them.

From the mouth of Hendrika came a
succession of grunts, groans, squeaks,
click and every other abominable noise
that can be conceived. To my mind tho
whole conveyed an idea of expostula-
tion. At any rate the baboons listened.
One of them grunted back some answer,
and then tho whole mob drew off to tho
rocks.

I stood astonished, and without a word
we turned back to the kraal, for Hen-
drika was too close for me to speak.
When we reached tho dining hut Stella
went in, followed by Hendrika. But
Indaba-zim- plucked me by the sleeve,
and I stopped outside.

"Macumazahn," ho said. "Baboon
woman devil woman. Be careful,
Macumazahn. Sha loves that Star (the
uatives aptly enough called Stella the
Star), and is jealous. Be careful, Macu-
mazahn, or the Stnr will srf

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

How ship's Uoj- - Wuh shirts.
It was easier to tie a shirt to a line,

fling it overboard and let it tow. This
will wash clothes wash all the warp out
of them in time. Tho practice was at
last forbidden the boys on the Wizard.
It's a lazy boy's wash. Tho adage "It'3
never too late to mend" is not applicable
on shipboard. It should read "It's never
too early to mend." Of course a boy of
1G, whose mother has always stitched
for him, will allow his clothes to go un-

til they fall off his body before using his
needle. As I did. And I sewed myself
up only to rip asunder immediately. I
went about decks a thing of flaps, rips,
rags and abortive patches, until they
called me the ship's scarecrow. And so
would many another spruce voting man
under similar discipline. It's good once
in one's life to be brought thus low.
Prentice Mulford.

Orcr Uresslnff.
The Idea that cost is the measure of at-

tractiveness in dress is .a very vulgar error.
Simplicity of design &ad a due regard to the
conRraities of color are essential to elegance
in the matter of coitume. One might infer
from the strong contrasts of gorgeous hues
which some ladies affect in their promenad
attire that they had learned the art of per-
sonal decoration in a herald's college, and
held it to be one and the sams thing with tha
art of emblazing. All this sort of thing is an
outrage on good taste. A dumpj, high

dame, arrayed in purple silk, iritli
shawl and bonnet of many radiant dyes, is a
bcrlesqua on the laws of adaptation which
makes tho judicious grieve. Assimilation.
no contrast, is tho secret of true elegance in
dress. The several parts of the
Ehould be in tasteful harmony, with each
otrar, and the whole should be adapted to
tho style of the figrro, the complexion and
the features of the wearer.

Shade unperctaved still softening Into shade,

IS 1DDE GIFT

Thought a Charge of Shot Ap-

propriate and Gave It.

MEED INTO HIS KITAL'S BACE.

Bush Miller WoOtd and Won His Cousin
Statie, but a lied Headed Carpenter
Tried to End the Honeymoon with, a
Gun Before It Had Fairly Begun.

There was an episode in Pike county, Pa.,
on Christmas evening which came very near
ending the married life of a bride and groom
within an hour after it had begun. With it
is connected a tale of jealousy and attempted
murder. Given a girl and two men in love
with her, and there is liable to be trouble be-

tween the men; but it does not often hap-
pen that the unsuccessful rival is ready to
kill both the favored one and tho girl.

On the Delaware river is Portland, Pa.,
and about Portland live the various branches
of a family of Millers and Bushes. They are
all related and constitute the principal so
ciety round about, all being well to do farm-
ers. Among them was Miss Statie Miller.
About three years ago, when she was a slen-
der lass of 13, with flashing black eyes, a car-
penter, Garrett Snyder by name, about SO

years old, came along one day with a kit of
tools and settled down to his trade among tho
Millers, with whom ho was distantly connect-
ed. Snyder became the slave of young Static,
but he was an awkward fellow with red hair,
and a mouth from which four front teeth had
been knocked out, and Static didn't recipro-
cate She allowed him to make
things for her and to wait on her, but it does
not appear that ho was an accepted suitor.

He who was destined to win tho heart of
tho black eyed Statie was young Bush Miller,
her cousin. He fell in lovowith Statie and

Statio fell in love
with him. He is
about two years
older than his cou-

sin, and a hand-
some young fellow,
said to be in every
way worthy of the
girl's affection. He
had been devoted
to her when they
were children buti' i lc m . far S it was not till Statio
was 1G years old
and the carpenter

SUSS STATIE ailliER. had been wership--
rng her for about a year that Bush Miller
began to look upon her with more than
childish affection.

When Snyder saw that ho was supplanted
he felt liko a Jersey mosquito who lights on
tho sheet with which tho wary sleeper has
covered himself all except a breathing placo
at his nose, and settling over tho ear sets up
an unearthly howling. Snyder was in an
agony of disappointment. He acted like a
lunatic Cupid's shaft must have sunk deep
into his heart and been dipped in poison be-

sides. He threatened to injure his success-
ful rival, but those who heard him talk only
laughed at him for a lovesick bumpkin.

There is a bridge crossing tho Delaware at
Portland to Columbia in New Jersey. Now,
in Pennsylvania they require all couples
about to be married to get a license; but in
New Jersey, just across this bridge, rteno is
necessary. Tho consequence is that Colum-
bia is a Gretna Green for all tho vountr
couples matrimonially inclined living in
Pennsylvania within miles of tho bridge. On
Christmas day Bush and Statio started for
Columbia with tho intention of being united.

Soon after they had gone, the wild carpen-
ter with red hair and his four front teeth
knocked out; just tho kind of an obstacle to
get in tho way of a pair of young lovers
went to tho house, and seizing Statie's mother
by tho arm, with a horrible, fiendish glare in
his eyo and huskiness in his voice, demanded
where the couple had gone. The mother,
fearing to tell him, said that they had only
gono to ride. Ho asked her if they had gono
to got married, and sho laughed at tho idea.
This seemed to partly reassure him.

Snyder hung about till evening, when
Statie came in and
told her mother
that sho and Bush
had been married,
and that Bush was
putting up the
horses. She took a
lantern and went
out to help him. A
little later, as tho
young wife was
hanging on her
husband's arm, tho
red headed fiend
appeared with a
shot gun and emp-
tied GARRETT SNXDEB.one barrel into
tho groom. Ho fell, and Statie fell on him.
Ho was seriously injured, while his wife re-
ceived a few stray shots in her arm.

Tho assassin then disappeared. Shortly af-

ter ho met a party of friends of the young
couple, who told him that they were going to
give the newly married couplo a calatbum-pia- n

party or a chiravari or something of the
kind. One of them took him by the arm and
asked him to go along. Snyder tremblingly
agreed. "All right," he said; "I've got to go
down to Levi's and change my boots. You
fellows go slow as you can and Til catch up
with you before you get there." He has not
since been seen in those parts or anywhere
else. Ho wrote a letter to his mother that
that ho had killed a man and was going to
commit suicide.

Snyder put a whole charge of shot into tho
back of young Miller, but the shot were not
large. The oth barrel was loaded with
buckshot, and had not tho wife thrown her-
self on her husband the fiend would probably
have put theso into him also and killed him.
As it is, the wound i3 not deep. Miller will
doubtless recover and tho twain will enter
upon their married life with an episode that
has rendered their honeymoon exciting and
will doubtless weld them closer together for
life. MeanwhUe the "dog in the manger"
the wild, red headed, snaggle toothed carpen-
ter is probably wandering in the woods tor
tured by remorse, crazy with fear and at any
moment liable to be taken. It will not be
safe in this event for the officers to take him
near the residence of the couple ho tried to
kill. Their friends would likely save the law
any trouble in his case.

JAIL BREAKERS' LUCK.

Louis Claire and John Giben Failed, but
George Shippey Suceeiled. j

Louis Claire and John Gibsen, the con-
demned murderers of Patrick Meally, made
a desperate attempt to break out of old Par-
ish prison, 2ew Orleans, one night not long
ago. The murderers occupied a cell known
as tho "Star Chamber," located on the floor
just above the Orleans street entrance. Im-
mediately below it are the offices of those in
charge. The "Star Chamber" cell is consid-
ered the moat secure in this prison, but the
single window on the street, though Etrocg
and unassailable in itself, suggests liberty be-

cause cf its nearness to the outside world.
Failing in an appeal the condemned men re-

solved to break out.

suppbt's
A table knife and two

lrsAbiiseli HUt.

sen and Claire set" towork one night andtre-move- d

the mortar from the bricks under-
neath the window and took cut a space five
feet long, two feet high and eighteen inches
deep. Tha work was arduous and dangerous.
An electric light flares all night in the center
of the room, and the night inspector is sup-

posed to glance through a grating in the door
every twenty minutes. Three roundsmen
also walk the prison corridors all night to see
that all is well Whenever an officer came
near, one of the prisoners would step to the
grating in the door and entertain him with
gossip until ho moved on. So they labored
undisturbed the long night through eighteen
inches to liberty and life!

But the wall was four feet thick. They
must work another night, and in the morn-

ing they began to conceal their stealthy la-

bors. Tho loose mortar and chips were
hidden and the bricks replaced. Newspapers
were hung over tho broken wall. But the
telltale plaster on the floor could not be re-

moved. In vain thoy brushed and wiped and
scrubbed. It would not, would not. would
not out. Despairing now of further cou- - j

cealment, Claire sent word to the inside
prison keeper and made a clean breast of it. j

They could not havo succeeded. Their
knife was worn and broken and the bars
were bent Even had they gotten through
the wall they would havo to pass two guards
whoso special instructions were to watch
that cell.

j
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SIIIPPET IX JAIL.
Claire and Gibsen aro held to life imprison-

ment and have been placed in separate cells.
Parish prison is a notorious cage for des-

perate men. During tho early days of the
war it was used as a prison for northern sol-

diers.
Tho Wyoming jail breaker, Georgo Ship-pe- y,

is still at large. Shippey is condemned
for tho murder of one Charles Tannery, and
dexterously escaped) from the jail at k,

Pa., over a week ago.
Ho is a desperado and the county officials

are not inclined to offer a large reward for
his capture. Shippey's escape was well man-
aged. Ho was in stocking feet and is be-

hoved to have traveled seven miles in tho
snow in this condition. A 'few miles below
Tunkhnnnock a boat was cut from its moor-
ings in the "Susquehanna the night of his es-

cape, and was found below Pittston, many
miles further down tho river. This is be-

lieved to havo been done to hide tho scent,
because tho murderer w as traced to his sis-

ter's homo in another direction on the night
following tho escape.

Shippey was willing to have the photo-
graph, from which tho accompanying cut
was made, taken. He arranged his hair,
placed tho shackles in plain sight and was
anxious to appeal t ell. The chain was cut
to effect his escape.

.AKce JackmunN Abduction.
Alice Jackman, whose abduction at St.

Louis caused a sensation, has returned to tha
city from Chicago, where sho was taken at
tho timo of her disappearance. It appears
from tho child's story that she was persuaded
to leave her Undo Taylor's house by Mrs.
Cudmore, who kept
at the littlo girl,
telling her that if
Mrs. Brothers could
get her and her
property sho would
have plenty of
money and live liko
a princess. Sho
finally consented to
run away, and Mrs.
Cudmoro told her
to put on her oldest
clothes and wait in
the park till some

ALICE JACKJIAy.one should call for
her. Tho child waited in tho park, but no
ono appeared to take her away, and at last a
policeman asked her what sho was waiting
for. She says that some one finally took her
to tho Woman's home, where she remained
till Mrs. Brothers took charge of her.

Then came tho abduction. Alico heard a
noise down stairs, and, going down, Charley
Spink seized her and put her in a cab. Sho
was delighted to get away from Mrs. Broth-
ers, sho says. She was taken to tho Con-
vent of the Good Shepherd, and sooij after
Charley and Mrs. Spink took her to Chicago.
There she was taken by Mr. Ives to his resi-
dence at Woodlawn. From Chicago she was
returned to St. Louis, where sho is now an ob-
ject of interest in the courts.

Quite Comfortable.
She sat upon his lap, and ho

Had both strong arms about her;
Ee'd just confessed that life would bo

To him a blank without her.

"Of course, I lore yoa Will, "Jahe said,
"Or I'd not let you court me.

But say, ere I consent to wed.
IIow well could you support met"

"Sweet May," he said, and kissed her brew,
"Pray still such fool lab fancies,

(He drew her closer) for I'm now
la comfortable circumstances."

lAwrenee American.

Simple Experuuent.
Get an ordinary tumbler filled to the brim

with water and on it place a sheet of paper
bo that the surface of the water may be com-
pletely covered. Now place one hand on the
paper and with the other invert the glass.
Then remove your hand from the paper and
the water will not fall out, owing to tho up-
ward pressure of the atmosphere.

Again, take a piece of thick brown paper
about a foot square and heat it at the fire.
When hot place it on tho table and rub it
with a clothes-brus- h for about half a rcinute.
Then hold the brown paper over some small
light bodies little pieces of blotting papr
will do and the light bodies will jamp
about in a most excited manner. If tht
brown Jaipur be held ever KKneirfxiy's head,
several hairs will immwhatoiy stand on their
ends, greatiy to tee amtement of tse specta-
tors.

Another even more striking experiment,
and not 0 generally kiuwn, is performed as
follows: Get any piece of wood, not too thick,
about a foot long, and lay it on the table uj
sui h a position that half of it project o'.r
tiie edge oi use tabte, rlace a broad dook oa !

ut,rtoMt fai mm ttftutfe smi
tb; projecting of the wood harp3r vriia j

a strong ck S7 a poker tad tbs pl oi
wood wilt sznzih in trro. Yoa sboald ttnbe
very stzrply cad enthoct bedtatioa cr tft
sxperfajeat raar fall and roar book axd yrood

a

I

it iii point. a compa maccctic '

vrhea Soaring, zzsxter what j tcay point rbea first pUced in h Hqald.
"STaxlc ml
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THE WICHITA EAGLE
(M. M. MURDOCK & BRO.. Props.)

Lithographers, Publishers, Printers,
Stationers, Binders, and

Blank Bools: Makers,
JOB PRINTING.

One of the most complete Job Printing Offices in the
State. Letter Heads, Bill Heads, Cards, Catalogues,
Price lasts, Premium lists, Stock Certificates,
Checks, Drafts, Book Printing, etc !News ana
Job Printinc of all kinds.

LITHOGRAPHING.
All branches of lithographing, Bonds, Checks,
Drafts, Bill Heads, Letter Heads, Cards, etc We
have first-cla- ss designers and engravers.

ENGRAVING.
Wedding Invitations and Announcement Cards,
Luncheon Cards, Calling Cards, etc.

BLANK BOOKS.
Blank Books of all kinds made to order,Bank, Citr,
County, and commercial work a specialty. Sole
agents for Kansas, Oklahoma and the Indian Terri-tor-y

for Bronson's Patent Automatic Level Joint
Bmdincr. Endorsed
county officers.
strength and flat opening.
and lie perfectly fiat
book, permitting

and

as one. It is the only book that
fectly flat from the first page to
ing one to write into the fold as
of the page. Send for circular.

BINDING.
Magazine,
kinds,

BFothim liiituo equal
Will open any pace,

when opened part tho
writing across easily

per-
nsKf enabl- -

part

Blanks.

Law Book binding all
etc.

Blank Department.
All kinds of Legal Blanks for city, county and
townsmp oiucers, xreeas, ."Mortgages, Abstracts,
Beceipt and jSTote Books, Real Estate and Bental
Agency Books and Blanks, Legal
Blanks, etc.

County Officers'
Books

book-keeuer- s.

City Officers'

Pamphlet
rebinding,

Attorney's

Township Offieers'
Books Blanks.

Bank and Corporation
Lithographing, printing bookmaking.

Abstracts.
Complete outfit furnished for abstracters, abstract
blanks, take-of- f books, tracers, all kinds of
blanks used by abstracters.

Legal Blanks
Of every kind used by lawyers, real estate agents,
county, city and township officers Justice tho --

peacebooks blanks.

For Township Offieers.
we have a complete line of blanks and books such as

,are used by township officers.
bealsioriNotai'ies Public, corpora-

tions, stock companies, lodges, etU

Orders filled promptly. Also stocli

corporations and

stock companies, either printed

lithographed elegant designs.

Attorney's Poeket Doekets.
''The Lawyers "Vade Mecum" can be used in Stat

ana any court. The most complete and conven
pocKGt docket ever published, with two lndozes

alphabetical index and a diary Index; shows at a
glance just wliat date a lawyer has a case court;
keeps a complete record of the casa Handsomely
bound'ln flexible back, a convenient size carry la
the pocket. Endorsed by attorneys everywhere.

The tollswlne strong endorsement from Capuun i

John H.Aih. the 10th Judicial Dlitrict
Elate of Indiana. Uo writes as followg:

October
It Is tho most complete and concise work of the

sort I havo ever met with. I cannot acohow tho
lystomatlc. practlclns lawyer can do without It.
It should bo entitled "The Lawyer's Vada ilecum."

Truly and sincerely yours,
JOHX H. ASH. Attorney at Law,

Wichita, Kaneaa.
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Price of docket $1.00. By mail postpaid to any ad-
dress upon receipt of $1.07. Address,
E. MURDOCH; THE WICHITA EAGLE,

Business Manager. Wichita, Kansas.
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MISCELLANEOUS.
We have a large number or appropriate cnts for uso

Premium Lists can get them oat shorter notlco
than any other firm. For school catalogues we have
neat type faces for that especial work. Constitutions
and By-La- ws for Lodges, Building Loan Associa
tions, etc.

School Records, Etc.
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Wichita. Kan., Tib. K, mx
I hare In tu 70tr "Altorne'a Pocktt Dpckut,"

and Cud It very conrenlat and well r aocfcl fof
kacptnff acosipIet memoranda oi each cu. It It
jtutwhata lawyer ceed ta keeptaz a totaslel
record oj bis

Years most rfplfa!l7,
w. a iionma. couatyAtu7.

JlLJSiLlZUiiJiA.l.MU.
3000 COPIES fkou o.ve
WrlUac Drawing, Mtttlc, etc Of

LETTERS 1500 COPIES CJLU BETAKE
from ONE criclnaL JWoruncll fcy enrer

30.0CO
The EAGLE 1 ogent for tbj le of th

fcbore machine, extra roppllw, etc,

Addrea R, P. IftTRDOCK,

O . ..;- -buuiuauicb,
loan Register 13 now la n3e

wort ui iuy kjeu.

desire to call the attention or Buperlnlen-tendent- s,

school district of fleers and teachers to our
line of school publications given below. Our school

and books are now oelng used exclnslvery in
quite a number of counties, and are superior to any
in market: Classification Term Record, Record of
Apportionment of Stat and County School Funds,
Superintendent's Record of School Visits, CPockct
size), Record or Teachers Ability, (Pocket Rec-
ord of Official Acts, Annual Financial Reports, An-
nual Statistical Reports, School District aerka
Record, School District Trearorex's Record, School
District Treasurer's Warrant Register, School District
Clerk's Order Book, School Teacher's Dally Register.
School District Boundaries, Reoord Teachers Employe-
d,- Receipts, Tuition Normal Intltuto, Receipts,
Teacher's Examination, Register Korxnal Institute,
Orders on Treasurer, Orders on Normal Institute Fund
Orders for Apportionment State Echoai Fund, Orders
Dividend State and County School Pond. Orders en
Fund from Salo of School Land, Monthly Report
School District, Promotion Cards District School,
Diplomas District Schools, Pupils Monthly Report.

oatl ana
Books and blanks.
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On more experiment f, perhaps, htsk press dispatches in full, and the latest market reports.
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rsate the nsedle float. All that is required is ; jlTj7 J
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Hi to the
f3k ao it
LTtt-- g Jjmr

26.

DT

jp

by

We

as

the

the

MUBDOCK, Business Manager.
Ill 2. Douglas Ave., Wichita, gnasaa.

a!Sfe..5

iroric


